CHAPTER VI

IN JAPAN

THE rain, regardless of my comfort and wishes,
continued to fall. And Yokohama with its mean,
characterless buildings and its narrow, dingy streets,
which even on a bright sunny afternoon would have
made but a poor welcome to the foreign visitor, that
dark, dismal day positively repelled him. Anyhow,
after receiving my mails and having my tour arranged
by Cooks, I left it that evening for Tokyo and within
an hour's time was settled comfortably in the
Imperial Hotel there. It was too wet that evening to
go out for a rickshaw-ride round the town. Besides, I
had not for weeks past received news from home,
so selecting a large, roomy chair in the loimge and
wheeling it round to an open fire-place, I stretched
myself comfortably in it, fondly in the hope that
now at last after the day's vexation and disappoint-
ment I should have an hour's happy time reading
good news from home. But Nature, not satisfied with
all the miseries she had heaped upon me that day,
seemed to grudge even the last little happy hour I
sought of her, for she brought me tidings from
home which were anything but cheering. Not that
anything had gone wrong at home, but my people
having got my letters from St. Adolphe, describing
in the exuberance of the moment all the wonderful
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